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PHILOSOPHICAL PRINCIPLES 


Dr. 


In Corpore humano divini Conditoris Mechanicen, ad regulas 

Mathematicas plane adaptatam, ſatis admirari non poſſumus ; 
ſiquidem nulla alia in re manifeſtins, o 9% youre videtur. 
Willis Pharm. Rat. 
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2#$[sr1xavis4'D Worth demands the Poet's Lays, 
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| Accept this grateful Tribute to your Praiſe. 


Med'cine the Muſes Patronage may claim, 
For both from one illuſtrious Offspring came : 
Each from Apollo boaſts a Race Divine, 

And Gops and Heroes in the Lineage ſhin. 
1 Great is the Task, ſuperior to my Skill; | * 
N For heav'nly Themes require an heav'oly Quill: 

Yet when you labor in the vaſt Purſuit, 
Shall Fame be ſilent, or the Muſe be mute? 


A 2 In 
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| In the Primæval, happy Days of old, 
When golden Years their ſhining Circles roll'd, 
When with wild Fruits and Herbs "Al liv'd content, 
And thankful took what Heav'ns rich Bounty ſent ; 
No noxious Humors ſtain'd the crimſon Flood, 
And what is Phyfic now, was then their Food. 

They drank the chriſtal Stream, and ſweetly ſlept 
On moſſy Couches with the Flocks they kept. 
Grief then was abſent, Pain was hardly known ; 


Peaceful they liv'd, and dy'd without a Groan. 


Diſeaſe, at firſt, ſprung from her Parent Vice, 
And hence the healing Art deriv d its rife : 
Bleft Art! whoſe Power diſpels our Pain, ſy” ſaves 
From pining Sickneſs, and devouring Graves, 
Plain Remedies, at firſt, were valu'd moſt, 
The Drugs were few, and moderate the Coſt : 
The Sick were cur'd without a gilded Pill, 
A ſovereign Bolus, or a pompous Bill. 
As Vice increas'd, ſo Phyfic by degrees 


Increas'd its Empire, and increas'd its Fees. 
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In after-times it mare myſterious grew, 
As Pride prevail d, and Intereſt came in view; 
Dreſs'd' by deſigning Men in dark Diſguiſe, 


And veil'd in awful Shapes from vulgar Eyes. 


With GALEn's Se&t a cloud of Med'cines came 
Of various Form and venetable Name: 
Phyfic was all Confuſion, all profound, 


While Jargon reign'd, and Learning lay in Sound ; 


Till the laſt Age appear d, when Gleams of Light 
Dart thro the Chaos, and diſpel the Night, 


Then Bacon ſlouriſn d, in whoſe ſpacions Soul 


Unnumber'd Truths in beauteous Order roll. 


Then ſhone the learned, the induſtrious BoyLE, 
And ſought out Truth with an unweary'd Toll ; 
Bor LE on Experiment alone rely'd, 

And Nature, which he loy'd, was ſtill his Guide, 

Locxk now like ſome propitious Star appears, 
And his fair Fabrick of Ideas rears ; 

| B 
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Which 
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{ Which all the Schoolmens Sophiſtry diſplay' d, 
| And welcome Lage to every 2 ey d. 


| Srornnam made Practice from Experience plain, 
Taught by no idle Fictions of the Brain: 

ö SYDENHAM the Old, the {imple Way renew d, 

Nor ſtud yd what was Great, but what was Good. 

He reſcu'd Phyſic from its uſeleſs Load, 

And pointed out a more ſucceſsful Road. 


The Scene ſtill brightens each revolving Year, 
And lo! freſh Wonders to our View appear: 
Lo! Medicine ſhines with Mathematic Rays, 
| The welcome Owen of proptitons Days: 

Buch was of late the pleaſing vaſt Surprize, 

When Northern Streamers lighted all the Skies; 
When ſoon, as Shades of Night the Earth o'erſpread, 
Amaz'd we ſaw new Morning o'er our Head. 
Charm'd with the Tidings, many a learned Sage 

Does eager in the great Deſign engage; 

While new Diſcoveries their Reſearches crown, 


Give Health to others, to themſelves Renown. 


1 But 


But tho ſuch Numbers have purſu'd the Theme, 
To You alone we owe a fanrſh'd Scheme: 
All that BELLINIT, or that Prtcarrn dar'd, 
At beſt is faint Eſſay with Tours compar'd : 
The Method clear, each Part with Judgment wrought, 
Enrich'd with labour'd SkiÞ, and depth of Thought. 


The learn'd BoERHAVRE will hail the grateful Sight, 
And read you oer with Wonder and Delight ; 

While the fam'd Tribe you treat with ſuch Regard, 
Who beſt can judge of Worth, and beſt reward; 


The Man they love with juſt Applauſe extoll, 
And in their ſhinzng Rank your Name enroll. 


Thus the vaft Genius is at length reveald, 
Which long, too long in Darkneſs lay conceald ; 
Through interpoſing Clouds it makes its Way, 
And breaks, refulgent with celeſtial Day. 

So Gems diſclos'd in ſome Peruvian Mine, 
With innate Fire, and rugged Luſtre ſhine. 
Great Souls blaze out with their own native Light, 


Tho” Fortune frown, and Envy wrecks her Spight. 
You 
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Jou leave the beaten Circle of the Schools, 

| And the dull Round of antiquated Rules: 
On obview Face your Principles depend, 

A to ſupport our tottering Fabrick tend: 

| While, by juſt Conſequence, from theſe you draw 
Some fundamental Truth and nfeful Law, 

| To guard Man's feeble Frame from fell Diſcaſe; = 
Or, when we ſink with Pain, to give us Eaſe: 
To every Ail afcribe its proper Cauſe == 

For Nature's govern d by Mechanick Laws, 
With niceſt Skill you paint her outward Dreſs, 
In vain we'd penetrate the deep Receſs ; 


No human Eye her ſecret Springs can trace, 
But loſt in Mazes leaves the fraitlets Chace: 
Mount Mina thus conceals her unknown F ires, 
And rapid Nile to hidden Paths retires. 


Sages now truſt to Fairy Scenes no more, 5 
Nor venture farther than they ſee the Shore: 
They build on Senſe, then reaſon from th Effect, 
On well eſtabliſh'd FaFs their Schemes erect ; 
By theſe ſome new Phenomena explain ; 


And Truth Divine in every Proceſs gain. 


Such was the Path immortal NRwrox trod, 


He form'd the wondrous Plan, and mark'd the Road ; 


Led by this Clue, he travell'd o'er the Sky, 
And marſhalld all the ſhining Worlds on high, 
Purſu'd the Comets where they fartheſt run, 
And brought them back obſequious to the Sun. 


Men may on Fancy' airy Pinions rife, 
And in Imagination touch the Skies ; 2 
Be pleas'd with Theories becauſe they're new, 
And then for being pleas'd believe them true: 
On Nature call, but call, alas! in vain, 
To foſter all the Monſters of their Brain, 


Nature has no imaginary Schemes, 
No vain Chimeras, nor romantick Dreams ; 
She offers Truth, not Fiction to the Mind, 


Nor makes us fancy what we never find. 


Mature in Thought, you Nxwrods Laws reduce 
To nobler Ends and more important Uſe. 
You ſhow how heay'nly Orbs affect our Frame, 
And raiſe, or ſink by turns the vital Flame: 
C 


How 
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How Moons alternate, in their changing Sphere, 
Impreſs their Force, and agitate the Air ; 
How as without ſucceſſive Tides advance, 

While the pale Moon purſues her ſilent Dance; 
So does the reſluent Blood her Influence know, 


And Tides within rol high, or creep on flow. 


When raging Fevers kindle F lames within, 
Which dreadful glow oer all the ſcorch'd Machine; 
You ſhew how Nature grows averſe to Food, 

And pants for Liquors to dilute the Blood ; 
Shuts up the Pores, and prudently detains 

The flowing Serum inthe burning Veins. 
Your gentle Med'cines mitigate the Heat, 

And cool the Blood, without expence of Sweat : 
The Monſter Febris flies the mighty Spell, 

In haſte retires, and calmly ſeeks her Cell. 


So when the ſultry Dog-/lar reigns on high, 
And all the Fountains of the Earth are dry, 
When parched Fields look withering all around, 
And frequent Chaſms divide the thirſty Ground; 


Indul- 
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Indulgent Heav'n bids numerous Vapors riſe, 
And lo! th' obedient Vapors croud the Skies; 
While burſting Clouds deſcend in Show'rs of Rain, 


Revive the Plants, and cool the burning Plain. 


Med'cine from hence ſhall boaſt of ſure Succeſs, 
Nor Patients long remain without Redreſs, 
But raiſe, from Scenes of Death their drooping Heads, 
And fluſh'd with ſudden Life forſake their Beds. 


For this ſhall future Ages ſound your Fame, 
And diſtant Climates echo with your Name : 
Your Work it ſelf will its Admirers raiſe, 


And Men that breathe by you, ſhall breathe your Praiſe. 


My raptur'd Muſe ſees with prophetic Eyes, 
New Ages roll along, new Nations riſe ;, 
Sees Phyſic on Mechanic Reaſming climb; © re 
And raiſe a Structure to the Skies ſublime ; 
Sees Sickneſs fled, Health bloom! in every Face, 
And Age creep on with flow, reluctant Pace. 
Experience with her Torch ſhall guide our Youth, 
Scatter the Miſts, and light the Way to Truth. 


2 While 
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While dark Hyphotheſis no more prevails, 


Nor Pupils liſten to romantick Tales; 

Nor proud Authority, with bugbear Rules, 
Controuls the Church, nor dictates in the Schools. 
But Liberty ſits Goddeſs of our Ile, 
And peaceful Bleſſings all around her ſmile ; 
Darkneſs and Bigotry before her fly, 

And Truth and Virtue grow beneath her Eye. 
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